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table, and waited in silence until it should please the Queen to take her place at the table. But when the bed-room door opened, it was to admit Mary Seatou instead of the Queen.
" Madame" she said, " her Grace has not been well during the day, and will take nothing this evening; it will be useless, therefore, for you to wait longer."           /
" Permit me to hope," Lady Lochleven replied, " that she will change her mind; at all events, bear witness that I acquit myself of my duty."
Thereupon a servant handed her bread and salt upon a silver plate, while the steward, who performed the duties of carver in William Douglas's absence, served her with a small portion of each of the dishes on the table.
" So the Queen will not appear again to-day ? " Lady Lochleven inquired, when this operation was at an end.
" Such is her Majesty's determination," Mary Seaton replied.
" In that case our presence is useless; but the table is served, and if her Grace has need of aught she has but to call."
Therewith Lady Lochleven withdrew with the same unbending dignity which marked her coming; the four servants and the steward followed her.
As the mistress of the house had foreseen, the Queen yielded at length to Mary Beaton's entreaties and left her chamber about eight in the evening; she took her place at the table, waited upon by her only remaining lady of honor, and ate sparingly; then she rose and went to the window.
It was one of those superb s\immer evenings, when all nature seems to be making holiday. The sky was studded with stars, which were reflected in the lake